MARGARET IN  STAFFORDSHIRE

type with the slightest modifications in the Pas de
Calais or Rhenish Prussia or New Jersey or North
Italy. No doubt you would find it in New Japan.
These men have raised themselves up from the general
mass of untrained, uncultured, poorish people in a
hard industrious selfish struggle. To drive others they
have had first to drive themselves. They have never
yet had occasion nor leisure to think of the state or
social life as a whole, and as for dreams or beauty, it
was a condition of survival that they should ignore
such cravings. All the distinctive qualities of my
uncle can be thought of as dictated by his conditions;
his success and harshness, the extravagances that ex-
pressed his pride in making money, the uncongenial
luxury that sprang from rivalry, and his self-reliance,
his contempt for broad views, his contempt for every-
thing that he could not understand.

His daughters were the inevitable children of his
life. Queer girls they were ! Curiously "spirited" as
people phrase it, and curiously limited. My uncle,
though he still resented my refusal to go into his
business, was also in his odd way proud of me. I was
his nephew and poor relation, and yet there I was, a
young gentleman learning all sorts of unremunerative
things in the grandest manner, "Latin and mook,"
while the sons of his neighbours, not nephews merely,
but sons, stayed unpolished in their native town.
Every time I went down I found extensive changes
and altered relations, and before I had settled down
to them off I went again. I don't think I was one
person to them; I was a series of visitors. There is
a gulf of ages between a gaunt schoolboy of sixteen
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